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N. Il.AVo cnn only mention ft few of flic hundreds of articles' In¬
cluded In till« (front, April Halo.

20c. Pinkhnm'H Pills.17c
25c, Radway's Pills.IM
25c. Bcekwlth's Pills.....17e
25c. Booth's Pills.17«
25c. Brandi-olli's Pills.Ite
Our Regular 25c Imported

Tooth Hrushes, sputi ni

price , , . ,,.17?
25c. Dowltfs Pilla.17u
230, Mulona Pills....'.·..17c
25c. Harter'· Livor Pilis.17«
25c. rjaynes Hanltlvo Pill»... .17c
?,5c. Kilmer's Pilis.17o

25c Hogcr & Gullet's Soaps,
all odors .17c

,25c' Munyon'u Paw Paw Pills..J7c
26c. Cnpudlne.17c
25c, Peterman's Roach Food....17c
25o, Dixie Nerve and Bono Lin¬
iment .1.7c

25c. 3-gr. Llthla Tablets.,17c
25c, Yager's Liniment.17e
25c. Pastcurlne Liquid.17c
25c. Pastcurlne Paste.17c
25c. 1 doz. A. K. Tablets.17c

Superior grítelo of ""Hath
Sponges, special price. .17c

25c. 50 McOulro'H C. B. Pills... .17c
25c. 100 1-gr, Qulnlno Pills.17o
5c. 50 2-gr. Quinine Pills.17c

25c. 1 dos. 5-gr. Quinine Pills..17c

Vou can't find bettor AVhlsk i
Brooms than wo offer
for .i.17<

25c. Carter's Liver Pills.17c
2ÖC. ????. Bromo Quinine..17c
2líc.' Bell's Pflib Tar hnd'Hoiiey 17«
26c. Colgate's Shaving Stick..17c

25c Best Ktlbber Ear and
Ulcer Syringe..Ift

25c. A. and Ni Suspensories..,. .17c
26d, 2 'bottles Ilouseholiî Am¬
monia ..'...'..17c

25c. Rtiblfonm.17c
25c. Juniper Tar.17c
25c. Rubber Bath Brush. .17c

Always useful,.' best grade
Chamois Skins, our price 17c

25c. Williams Shaving Stick.... 17c
26c. Morse's Indian Root Pills. .17c
26p. Hill's .Cascara Quinine... ,'17c
25c. Llqunzono Laxativo Pills..17c

Two (2) Largo Cakes of
Ivory Sonp. .......·.... 17c

25c.. Rublfoam.'.
20c. Tutt's Pills..,..
25c, Beecham's Pills.
Î5c. Nail· Brushes..'.
26c, Powder, Puffs.,.

...17c
..17«

Polk Miller Drug Co., "'W. st.

CROWD
flock to our stores to lake advantage of this grout sale, which will I,o
continued for the balance of this month. No stich values wore over

offered before, lívcrylhlng hits been sold just as It was advertised.
Why not grasp this groat opportunity to save money on your drug
nnd toilet purchases. Come and bring your friends.

Is not for a day or a week, but for the whole month of

17c 17c 17c
wnjwman.?m.

17c

X. It..We do not confine you to a singlo art loie, nor do you havo to
bring a bottle with you. Our modo, "The best for the least money."

All of the Host Grade 25c
Hard Rubber Combs.17c

25c, Bncklcn's Arnica Salvo.,:17e
26c. Frnfltllln..17c
260. Packer's Tar Soap.17c
2iic. Chelf C. Caffoln Comp....17c
25c, Arnica Tooth Soap.17c

A summer luxury, Dalli
."Nits.17c

2ÓC Cu'tlcura Soap.....,17c
25c. Cnmm's Corn Solvent.17c
25c. Sozodnnt.'.',.17e
26c. Pear's Shnvlng Soiip ...... 17n

25o, Piso's Cough Curo........I7e

You'll never regret;: buying
our 25c Hnzur Strop
for ......i 17c

_17025c. Winslow's Syrup....
25c. Black Drought.,...,17«
25c. Llsterlno.17«
25c. Formolld.'.17«
25c. Dnndcrino.17c
25c. Para campii.17c

Inlf an ounce of any of Itic·
ger's Terfurnes".17c

25c. Stuart's Charcoal Lozen¬
ges .17c

2Ô0. Hntliyniol Tooth Pasto....17c
25c. Dead Stuck.17c
25c. StleM's Medicated Sonps..17e
One full pint of Witch Hazel,

best grndo. . 17c

2.1c. 25 3-grj Quinine Pills.17c
25c. Colgate's Toilet Waters.. 17c
25c. Florida Water.17«
25c. l'box fresh Sedlltz Pow,.17c
25c. 'best Perox Hydrogen'.., ,17c
25c. Pny.ion's Indelible ink,.17c

Hnvd to duplicate for 50c,
Shaving Brushes; our

price .17c
25c. Frnyser's N. nnd B. Lini¬
ment.17c

25c. Montlwlaliim.'..17«
25c. Munyon's Reineilles.17«
25c. Humphrey's Remedies... .17«
25c. Bull's Conili Syrup.17o

1-lb. Merck's Granulateti
Phosphate of Sotln, April
price . ... 17c

25c. Brown's ?ron. Troches... .17«
25c, Sanltol Tooth Powder_17«
25c. Simmon's Liver Regulator 17c
25c. Cephnlglno. .17«
25c. Woodbury's Facial Soap..17c

¦Shildrey Co. ßt$t.
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ILE days grow longer," said
Mrs. Burton, and her tono
was as melancholy as tho
wind that sighed In the
bare boughs,
"But the light grows

Btronger," said Stella, and her voice had
Umt ring which makes a dark day bright.
Indeed, besides that of years, the dif¬
ference between the two women wa3
that between l'allegro muí re pcnsarosa.
one dark and pale, but still ,bcnutlful in
the. way tw.IIlght is; the' other with
eyes', blue as April skies and' a smole
like April sunshine 'chased by tears.

"It Is so much more to endure," said
Mrs. Butrón. "While., It· Is day one Is
awake suffering; but when it is night
one may sleep."

"I don't want to sleep," »aid Stellai
"I want to live every moment of my life.
I want- to be dreaming with my eyes
open about Geoffrey's coming home."
"When you know ho never will!"
'"??? sun comes back, the spring comes

baek-:-Geoffrci' will "corno back."
"Stella, what strange reasoning!"
"Oh, not reasoning at all; juat cer¬

tainty. Mother mine, what If I had liai
a telegram saying bo would tío hero to¬
morrow"-
"You aro 'cruel to Jest so. As If

wo could have a telegram now, when we

haven't heard for years and years!"
"It would take Fine Ears himself t/i

hear voices -from; those Islands of the
far Bc'as where you aro persuaded the
yacht was cast away. But suppose ;at
last ho hod been taken off, had been
brought to these shores, would be with
us' presently, only bidding us ask no

questions of the life, It Is so sad to re-

nièmber."
'/Oh, It would be absurd the wayNyou

talk If it wasn't -mockery. You' ,ought
tn.be 'crying, you ought to be in the
depths,· .you oughV, to be sympathizing
with mo If you can't mount for your¬
self, you ought' to bo thinking, what· he
lias suffered and what we have to suffer
in till, those weary years.- What In...the
world arc you doing," Stella?"
"Getting down the cups he brought

homo once from ;th«i China sea«. To¬
morrow Is"Eastet;, you see,", she said,
smiling down from tho 'perch. she bad-
mounted like an nngcl In a plctt/re.
."And we'll, make ti littlo festa' of' It.
We'll' have''the' silver, out.what Is left
of: It.and the old,cut*.g!aRii. Anil wo'll
havo grape,''fruit, anil creamed wheat,
and scrambled eggs, and buttered tditst.
and ti roll to crumble 'for the birds, «and
waffles for syrup.the lucent syrup tlnct
with cinnamon.and ooffee made by your
old rule."
'.'You'are not out of your head! Why
Under heaven should wo muko any feast
in this house of mourning?"
".lust- beeauso we- are under heaven,

llttlo mother. Anil, then, who knows.
It will bo Basier, the day they rise j
from tho dead.wo may have company:
ut breakfast."

"Well," said tho mother, "I shall go
to'bed and loave you to your dreams;
1 wish I could dream them, too,"

"I wish you would. Don't you soo

that ?".
, "Good night, dear child," ·'

Yet, nfler all, they were strange drenms
With which tho younger woman was left.
Tho-' whole world Just now was. Jn a

g!ory-in her mind; but' aa far as recol¬
lection went it was a sequoiiee ,of light
and -'shadow.bright sunshine ending In

black] gloonp Tho -sunshine was. that
morning in tho garden .when she trained
the rose and an arm·' reached Over' her
and bound them on tho wall, was -that
noon whorii to breathe tho full of the.
¿fragrance' of ripened gràpo and plum
wtiH llko^.drlnklng som« unknown wine,
and she ¿trolled down tho garden walks
with.Geoffrey, ¿he yellow leaves drifting
around th'oli·. feet and giving a gust
Of melancholy that, kept;,tub.rest from
being 'too -dangerously'sweet; .tho* sun¬

shine was that afternoon when'tho thun¬
derstorm came up and. they wpro hurry¬
ing- to tho. botisi» nnd a, great bough
Crashed off the old oak, and Geoffrey
with a .quick exclamation sprang to

ejiutcli, her from Us blow and caught her
in his' unii,' nnd ubo know that at last
ho loved her; tho simshlno ivas that
'day a year later whon.they all walked
to tho little vlllago church togothor, u

few rods down the. lane, her white veil
fluttering about her, hot· orango flowers,
making tho summer air a-deeper sum¬

mer utili, her hero, her lover ut her
Bide; and. Kb thoy caino back they
paused In tho vino covered pergola, anil,
heaven could liurdly htivo a moment moro

rapturous than that in which her bus-
band held her in his anus.
And lifter.that It was all sunshlno for

a bewildering, delightful space, and then
on a sudden gloom, black gloom, despair,"
Tho horses, tho yacht,.- tho sumptuous Ufo
bad all vanished.- Aniun who had been
IiIb friend fobbed Geoffroy pitilessly of
nearly every penny of his property, run)
Geoffrey had' killed blm at tho Instant
of discovery.
: "Yes," he said to her in tho interini
the. otllclals allowed after his arrest, "I
killed him. J wqidd. do it again. I
¦un only. «orry. i cannot do it again.

Ho betrayed me., ruined me. ruined you.
But, as for disposing of what was left
of him that Is absurd. What did I
want of blm) after tho lying life of
his was gone? Some meddling fool hid
If, It muy be, or·, some young· doctors
found It and used: It for dissection, as
he deserved. I am sorry for for you. I
am bitterly sorry to be shut off from you
Just as you are the most that Is to be de¬
sired. Well, I shall go Into the dark;
yon will stay In the light; but tho
gamo has been worth the candle. They
will find me guilty of manslaughter,
nnd by and by- 1 shall finish my sentence
and come to y$u. It may bo you will
have outgrown me, have forgotten me,
have no use for me."
"Geoffrey!" she cried in the midst

of her sobs.
"Perhaps now you are amazed, an¬

gered, bewildered;; you shrink, from mo
a trifle; you feel with a sort of, loathing
that there Is blood upon my hands"-
"Oh. Geoffrey!" she cried-"again: "But

she knew that what he said" was true.
"By and by," he wont on. "that will

be changed. You will iorget the nearer

^.Uv^.^ff-^W^^^^c^^v^r^^ 'frcm-feHro '^o^,l*J$^^??*? *& d**d \>ody>

and go back to tho older things, tlio
old lovp. I bollove. In you; yen aro

human,, but you uru also'atigelle. Thorn
is onci thing I rogret with "no- remedy,
though.tho' mother."
"Oh, yes, your mother!!1
"She must never know,"

-.J.'Oh, oh! How Is It to ho helped?"
"You will go to another placo, far

oïf. Your health can bo tho p|ea. H-lio
bas enough for yoti.-- both to Uve, and
when I conio out 1 shall have u trudo,"
lio snld, luuglilug bitterly. "She will
sue no one who knows, Shu seldom
roads the papers. She can think 1 have
goqo on tho yucht. and ship-wreck will
uccount for my absence,'and rescue from
a desert island in tho south seas win
explain my home coming, Will it work?"
>"lt wl)l havo to," said Stella, "for to
know tho'truth would kill her. Oh, I
wonder that it does not kill me." And
then there hud bpop. agonized parting;
and It is doutbful if Geoffrey still thought
the game was worth' tho candle when
ho went into the dark.
But as soon us she- could command her-

self she found It easy to persuade the
mother to move the; little place by tho
eeasho'ro after the letter of- farewell
came from Geoffrey as If Y\a wero on the
yacht for a new trip in tropical waters.
It was pleasant, the mother said, to
gaze over the sea on which he sailed.
And then Stella began to live the new
and lonely life, knowing it was a lie
and seeing that one sin produced another
with fatal multiplication, but accepting
It all for Geoffrey'« sake, sinner or'
not, for the love of his.'rnOthcr, the'lh-
nocent woman who had taken her son's
young wife into her heart,· and who
must not bo allowed to know of her sou's
guilt. Then came the long- delay,, tho
rumors of wreck, the talk of it together
day after day. night after night, with
her heart breaking over a great wrecs;
the hard settling down to the long and
'weary waiting·· life. And slowly, the
years crept by. Their little Income
met their' little .wants. And she saw;
herself growing, older, and feared lest
if Geoffrey had loved only the fair face
ho might find '"'nothlrig'lcft' to love when
he came home, unconscious of the beauty

growing in the face· from love and/
sacrifice. And every day nnd every
night alio prayed with her -, prayer' ( for)
Geoffroy that she .might bo forgiven
the deceit she practiced for the sake
'of thulovo lu lt. lfoi' how could «ho,
rend his mother'» heart by letting her;
know that «ho bud brought a murderer'
into tho ¿world, and ? murderer rejoicing
hi his deed?. There was but one mills-,'
faction in her llfo-^lh'o fact that· the'
pruutlco of this/deceit ,put lier, lu'lier
own mimi, on a grade lliut allowed her
no scorn for any other sin.
She never went to seo Geoffroy, not

only heeuuBu tile mother know that she.
hud ìiò uppplp'Xof ,lie;· own to'make a.
prototipa of visiting, but because' Geoffrey;
positively forbade hot; to come. Ho was'
unwilling that 'sho 'should, son him lift
tho garb of his. degradation. As fre-t
quenlly us slip, might she wrote to him;,
now and then, ho wrote to her, A'jd·
still'thé mother kept up? hey mourning'
for the son that was wrecked, hut not
the mourning ehp. would have mude luid

¦she known the truth of his' sadder wreck.
Up in the great ¡North Penitentiary

the prison, bell through the dusk'of tho
winter morning clanged the prisoners to
their work. Many' a dark day dawn,
tho air tingling with" cold/;had Geoffrey
obeyed Its summons, with hundreds of
sullen convicts before and behind him;,
nnd not nil the monotony, the dull and
deadening routjno, tho blanching prison
darkness had- taken the' spring out of'
..his step, tho cheer, from his· face. Many
a morning of splendid ..sunrise, too, had
he filed out with tho others, and he had
not needed the light arid co!hr to make
him feel that It was goddto live, even
though it were between those four stono
walls. . ..'.;.,· j., -, j. .- .

At first'this demeanor of'his puzzled
the officials'of ¿lib prison;' théy(:'could
not understand the mood'iOf mind) that
made a man » step .llghUy. here. Presently
it vexed them, oc.eomeJfo6 them-.. Yan-
.v.eltj, in particular' loffr^Tio enanco, to
annoy this prisoner wfi'oSe feptflt .'ijis-
eil>line could not break.'1,1 ro'i'M'rte.jnrl.tter
of that, he lost nivcharice. to annoy'otjie'rs',
as well, and. df' course,'1'he .was' hated*

from gang to gang his tyranny und cruelty
lutvlng put him more than once lu
dangor. Often ho reprimanded Guuffrcy
with no reason. Once, indeed, .lie, struck
him.' Geoffrey's lifted arm warded 'off
tho blow. Then he wan punished for
resisting tho ottico!·. U«t U all mitilu
little dlfl'erenüo; tho senso llmtihp had
served Banister - us Banister .deserved
carried him 'along as If ho wore still
on Ilio, top of the wave.

It was a little thing that made tho first
stir or chungo In Geoffrey'* feelings, that
brought bini In a meusuro to himself.
? bird, blown by the 'wind or phased
by un' cnomy, had dashed Itself-«gainst
tliu bars of his coll, hud hung. thorn
P«us|it llko.it fly In a wob and 'had
died of the Imprisonment. Tho Httlu
bird, which had till the liberty of, the
air, which wits'embodied freedom, sud-.|
ileuly fllled Geoffrey's heart wlUr> wild
pity for himself. Ami who«, the bird
hung dead he remembered Huit Banister
also had been cut off from Ughi and ali¬
la that piuco 'where "they 'Koyjâr'' seo

the sun." And ho suddenly felt sorry
for Banister, ¦

'

ft was a llttlo seed, but like the
tree of,fable. It. grew and grow,and be¬
came u.mighty thing to him, till Its
shade mingled with the prison shade and
filled the place with gloom. Not nil at
once, but by low .degrees, that bright
brow of .his. clouded, that defiant smile
went, out,.as a. spar.k dies in ashes. The
tread lost its elastic spring. He bo-
cam'e, as It sCenied to him, a black rnote
swimming' In ¡blackness.- The enormity
of his sin pursued him, grew "and ,gre\y,
like the genie loosed from the Jar. and
its atmosphere' overshadowed h'im,! folded
him, never" left-him. It was nothing
that he would have given life Itself to
be »free jiitim it, for-Ufo was of no more

lvalue' tò him pow than a plrich. of dustl
Hé'.' It Wiis he, who had betrayed 'friend¬
ship, -who had robbed Banlster-vof-all
the joy..-of oavth, and: slowly, slowly
hb.* \y,cnl>.down .into the black doptbs. of
sclf-.-ubaspment., -.
Such a complete reversal of feeling was

'something to' overthrow every other
habit of thought, and all at once Geof-

frey found himself ho revolted by bla
sin that ho loiiKcd to bo cleansed from
It. But the thing was done. To lie
cleansed from It? That meant to bo im«
given for· it. Why should he, how could
he bo forgiven! And now ho was look¬
ing lit tho· memory of Stella nmV nf .iti

mother with another light upon them,
And with thai ho was no longer thn
oliicf iii'lor In the .seem·. It was no

longer for him alone that tho sun row
and sot. But those women sitting ut
home in tho dark of his misdoing, ui|.
preluded, broken hearted, thoy wore tho
onoH that signified, lie hud boon.mad,
ho felt, mad from. tho moment of tliu
discovery of Hanl.sti'1'? act tu tini· tuo-

Uient of the lifted arm, tho'..blow.
The winter 'crept on, tiio fifth; winter

of living gravo..· At hist the Ughi of
spring was In the air oven of ? lío prismi
yard. Pleasant it wa.s, lie Ifii&'w from·
Stella's lust letter, looking out

(
the win-

down of that' cotUige by the 'non over

the wide ti'iiiolt of waters ?)G shimmer¬
ing blue and silver, h|i|o heaven arching
over, tho piano iucUlns at laat In far

horizons of blue mystery. But it was

not.for him. He hoped at last that
there might bo something like penco for
thoso that waited there. Tho convicts
bad. come from the chapel and wero re¬
turning to their cells. The chaplain had
told thorn of the moaning of Palm Sun¬
day and of the palms once thrown In
tho way of Him who went up to Jeru¬
salem for tho last great sacrifice, and
had said thnt tho next timo he spoke to
thqm It would be on tho morning that
symbolized the Resurrection, tho rising
of the soul toward God,, the casting off
of tho mortal body and mortal sin, and
be Implored them to let It bring to them
the resurrection of their better solves,
the lifting of their souls heavenward,
the sacrifice of tho rest of their lives
to the powers that work for righteous¬
ness.
There were only a few hearing or

heeding the speaker. The rest. were
silently busy with the question of Van-
vclt, who had that morning crowned a

long series of abuses' by an' unprovoked
act of brutality toward a man, who, turn¬
ing his ankle, was for, a moment unable

to Jtoep step. Soorot signals wem pass¬
ing Innung tintili, and they were no

sootier Out of tho ehapel than tjiuy broke
tho iQukstop und Viuivelt was down. But
in Unit Instant Geoffroy towered over
ilio prostrai«! mau and by Urn suddenness
of hin net and by the fact, that, the gay
defiance of his bearing in the beginning
hail iiiailu him a favorito with tin; mea,
and bei'iuiHii it was known that ho him¬
self had suffered from tini keeper's cruel¬
ly, for a moment or two he hold them*,
bück, astonished^ ami Irresoluto, "Men!"
ho snouted, "now is mir timo to bo even
wit li him! What do \vp think the
best things lit the world? Liberty, light,
frei: air, free breath! Who suya they
am not ours ill ready wh.eu wo have
tho powor, tu give them to this man?
Wu havo It In our power to truad lilm
Into tho dust Ulto u worm under foot,
in- wo can givo ti in Ufo and light und
liberty, free air, freo breath. Those
¿hinge are ours, we oonyfet« and prison¬
ers, to givo and tu give now!'".
Tuo molli swayed f°>' an Instant, re-

covered '.heiuselves and with a, yell sprang

forward airain. "Toit know!" roared
Geoffroy, his voice ringing through tl«*>
great corridors llkn a trumpet, "that
I havo suffered more than any of you
from this man, but you shall reach him
only over my dead body."
And In the heartbeats whllo he held

his ground th<? prison officials were there
and the caso of thoso men was worse
thn ? before.

In nil probability bis action) would
tako a largo «paco of timo off thn years
In which Geoffrey was serving his sen¬
tence» but it was not of that ho thought
when, «a It happened a few days after¬
ward, ho wast sont for by tho governor
of the prison.

"I would like to break It to you gently,"
raid the.governor, "but after all It would
come to you Ilk« a shock. Did It ever
occur to your mind that, possibly you
had not killed Banister?"

"I tried to," said Geoffrey grimly.
"It seems that you did not succeed.'

tío contrived to erawl away and let It
appear that you had disposed of hW,
body. It made, the crime darker. But
'life has been too much for him. He
has como buck, confessing everything,1
restoring a Jargo part of what he. took ?,·

from you. And It Is ;tow "P to you-
to ptrt him In your place, for, of course,
aftor some details, you go free."
"And be goes free, too." said Geoffrey,
Stella, with her telegram of tho night

before In' hand, threw open« the blinds
of tho mother's room and let the sun¬

shine in, ,

"The blessed Raster sunshine!" sho
exclaimed. ".What a path of glory It
Ik m:iklng across tho sea! On wnnt
a-different world It falla since Geoffroy
will bo homo In an hour!"
"Are you quite beside yourself, Stollaî"

cried the mother.
"Not. a particle, mother mine," replied '¦

the wife, her face glowing rosy like a"
flower In the sun. Listen. You would
not let mo tell you last night, though
G led up to It so many times. Here is
tho telegram:. 'Will bo with you early
to-morrow morning.' "

"Oh, It is truc, thon!" cried the"'
mother, and sho wept and wrung he»
hands for joy as others do for sorrow.

'

"Oh, my son Is given back to mei He
has risen from tho gravo to mo this
JSaster Day!"
'And Geoffrey, holding Stella In his
arms later that morning and telling her
Ills story, felt tltat his mother's words
were llko those of the prophetess.He
was some ono born again. '? had com¬
mitted the sin, I had done murder, there
Is no doubt of that, In my heart, with
my hand, oven if Banister has come
to life again," ho said, "But a sin Is
forgiven when It is Impossible, for you
to commit it agKln. Arid while I was

protecting Vanvelt, my ·.·· enemy, the
storm of those men's anger raging about,
me, I felt my forglvoness fall on me like
a great pence out Of he'áven, and ? should
have been liappy'e'ven If ? had been«,
prisoner till I dlbd. Think of- it, ev.o'n
without you! I was dead In those first
years of my prison life. It Is hard and
terrible, the awakening from tho dead.
I was dead In my trespasses. But now,
thank God, I have risen from the dead!"

Arc You a
Subscriber
to a telephone, or ido
you annoy your neigh¬
bor by running in and
using his? Why not
have one of your own?

Our Rates Are
Reasonable,

Southern Bell Telephone
and Telegraph Go.

?.

711 Bast Qrac· StlML
telephone No. 8011.

We Have Used

3,960 EGOS
Since January J, 1905.

In our delicious

Egg Puffs,
Egg Flipps

and
Egg Phosphates.

WHY?
BECAUSE WE

MAKE THEM RIGHT

Branch R.Alien
WINTIIROP D, CRENSHAW, Mgr.

Cigars, Tobacco
andSoda Water.

836E.Main St.
Jî@" Tables for Ladles.

!? PATRONS OF THE
RICHMOND ICE COMPANY

(which husocased doing buslnoss)
_ tlnd all others desiring coal or tuoi

of any description will receive tho
sumo prompt attention by ucudlng
their orders by 'phono or other¬
wise to

A. D. LANOEBKIN & CO,
Eighteenth and Dock.

'Phone No, 223.

Referring to above advertise¬
ment, would stalo that Mr. Stun-
li-y B, Tyler, who has for nearly
twenty years nsslstcclJVlr, Lander·
kin in tho mauagument of the af¬
fairs of ili·.· niellinomi Ico Com¬
pany, will bo associated and will
continue with tuo concern of A. '

D. Landorkln and Company, <


